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Mr. ALVA + SPALDING, in memory of 
whom the following oration was delivered, was the 
| oldeſt ſon 7 Mr. Ephraim Spalding, of Aſhford, 
in the State of Connecticut. His. inextinguiſh- 
able ardor for a public educatian brought him, 
through many embarraſſments, to this ſeat of litera 
zure. The regularity of his conduct, and the par- 
ticular attention he paid to his fludies, ſecured 2 


him the affeflion and efteem of all the officers of 


College. His "amiable, virtuous diſpoſition, en- 
Karol him not only to the fludents, but to all his 
acquaintance. In the third year of his collegiate 
life, near the eleſe of the ſpring term, he was ſeized 
01th an neſs which. no perſon imagined would 
prove fatal; but being incapacitated to purſue his 
Audies, he wwas anxious to be removed to bis native 
place. Accordingly his defires were conveyed to his 
parents, and by their affiftance be was removed 
from the C ollege. On the ſecond day of his journey, 


and within a_ few miles of his. father's houſe, he 


was ſeized with a delirium, ſucceeded by a raging 

Jever, which prevented his proceeding any farther, 
and which, in five days, terminated bis exi fence, 
al the ' twenty-third . of his age. 
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A FUNERAL 


— 


Aqua lege necefrtas Sortitur inſignes et imas, 


_ 


Inter ſpem curamgue, timores inter et iras, 
Omnem crede diem tibi diluxiſſe ſupremun. Horacs. 


| Thar man is born to pain, ſorrow 
and diſappointment, is a poſition whole proof 
reſults not from the efforts of metaphyſical 
reaſoning. Every one, who has made any 


_ conſiderable progreſs in the journey of life, feels 


and acknowledges its truth. The organization 
of the human body is ſo delicate that a ſmall 


obſtruction of any part ſenſibly affects the 


whole. If we reflect but a moment an the 
curious conſtruction of our bodies, their Tiability 
and expoſure to injury, we ſhall be ſurpriſed 
that they are not ſooner diſſol ved. 

The imbecility of our mental faculties to 
penetrate futurity, ſubjects us to innumerable 
diſappointments and calamities. The unfore- 
ſeen event which has ſummoned us together, is 
ſtriking and alarming ; the ſcene pourtrayed 
before us is ſolemn and intereſting . to 

| that 


3 


that which cauſed the Sxvrove of mankind, 
when ſtanding amongſt weeping friends, to drop 


a tear. Another member of this inſtitution is *% 


conſigned to the filent tomb, and we are ſub- 


jected to the painful ſenſibility of thedding the 


tributary tear. To ſympathize with the 
afflicted, to drop a tear over the grave of a 
departed friend, are obligations of nature. 

Death is the univerſal monarch of nature. 
He fades the bluſhing roſe that opens to the 
morning ſun ; he withers the verdant graſs that 
waves on the plain, and crumbles to duſt the 
towering cedar that nods in the foreſt. The 
innocent lamb and the ſavage lion fall alike be- 
neath his unrelenting ſtroke. And even man, 
the nobleſt of all the works of creation, muft 
bow to death's dreary ſceptre. By him'the moſt 
endearing ties of nature and friendſhip are diſ- 
ſolved. He diſappoints our fondeſt expect- 
ations, cuts us down amidſt the moſt enchant- 
ing, animating ſcenes, and levels us with the 
duſt. 

Though death is permitted to ſweep the 
whole human race from the earth, yet the wil- 
dom and goodneſs of the Deity are conſpicuous, 
even in this gloomy part of his economy. Had 
man remained in innocency, death, the great 
and laſt enemy, had never exiſted. But would 
not his fituation have been infinitely leſs de- 
firable than it now is? Many of the faculties 
with which he is by nature endowed, muſt have 
lain dormant and unexerciſed. The conſtitu- 
tion 
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tion and ſituation of man indicate his deſtination 
to activity and improvement. The accurate 


adjuſtment of the objects which ſurround him, 
to his capacities and deſires, ſhews his ſituation 


to be completely ſuited to his nature. In vain 
has Deity implanted in us perſeverance, mag- 
nanimity and courage, unleſs we have difficul- 
ties to remove, obſtacles toſurmount, and ene- 
mies to conquer. 


Had man continued in the placid retreat of 


Eden, many of the divine attributes had been 
forever concealed from his view and enjoyment. 
The juſtice of the divine Legiſlator now fills the 
hearts of the righteous with inexpreſſible joy 
and delight, while it ſtrikes terror and conſter- 
nation through the hearts of the wicked. It 
will one day appear in ſuch awful ſplendor as 
to ſoften the callouſed heart of impiety, to ſilence 
the tongue of infidelity. Every mouth ſhall be 
ſtopped, and every tongue ſhall confeſs that 


Jrsus CHRIST is Loxb, to the glory of Gop 


the Father. The goodneſs and benevolence of 
the Deity, exhibited by a revelation of his will, 
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and by the redemption of man, ought to fill 


every heart with gratitude, and every tongue 


with praiſe. This revelation has unfolded to 
us the:great ſecrets of Gop, from the creation of 
the world. It has made us acquainted with the 


divine character, and by uniting heaven and 
earth, eternity and time, has opened ſuch a glo- 
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rious view, of things as leads us to that * peace 


dt Co Which paſſeth all underſtandin g.” A 


SAVIOUR 


. 


$4aviouk has viſited us and given us the eom- | 
plete victory over the greateſt enemy. The glit⸗ 
tering portals of heaven expand to admit us to 


the ſublime enjoy ments of eternal felicity,— 


teridt fubſtances, rather than to ſuffer the ſhort 


robes. of immortality, to tread the ſtarry pave- 
ment, and range the vaſt circuit of heaven. 


fall of man, ſo that it will terminate in the con- 
fummation of happineſs. Not becauſe our pre- 
ſent fituation is more deſirable than that in 


which the firſt happy pair were placed; but be- 
cauſe heaven is more deſirable: this A terreſtial I: 


ParagHe: 


Lamentable indeed ben be our ſituation, 4 
in this fallen ſtate, if our bodies were immortal. 
Vicious paſſions and inclinations, unreſtrained 
by the profpects of death, by future ſcenes of 
happineſs and miſery, would involve us in a 
labyrinth of woe too great for imagination to 
conceive or language deſeribe. Virtue would 
then loſe its beauty and vice its deformity.— 
The nurſery of religion, where our paſſions 
ate now ameliorated and refined, would then be 
converted into the haunt of e ee intox x- 


ieate and drown our reafon.  . 


© The defign of the preſent life is not ta rived > 
dur icons to this earth, a diminitive point 3 
in the Werks e olf creution; nor to W is 


Cares attentiom 


Who would chooſe to be conſined forever to ma- 


aMictions of tha preſent life, and then be ad- F | 
mitted to the kingdom of God, to be clothed in 


The benevolence of the Deity has overruled the $ | 
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attention with the facinating glare of ſenſuality ; 
t= but to fit us for that inheritance where the right- 

1 eous ſhall ſhine forth like the ſun in his meridian 
— 7 ſplendor, Hence it is not the longeſt life which 
ais the maſt deſirable, but that which anſwers its 
rt | deſign, Why then do we ſtartle at death, and 
|-- 7 ſhudder at the diſſolution of the body? Why do 
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ve not rather hail the grim meſſenger, and bid 
es him welcome? The yirtuous 94. good muſt 
— view him, a pilot to conduct them to the ſhores 
Te of etherial bliſs. | | 

TI Though death is unavoidable, yet a life of 
virtue will alleviate the diſtreſſes attending it.— 
To him whoſe mind is contaminated with the 
infections of vice, death aſſumes ten thouſand 
2 haggard forms. But to him who has ſpent 
his life. in preparation for a happy and immor- 
1, tal ſtate, death is diſarmed of its ſting, - and the 
1; grave of its terrors. His hand has been em- 
d |} ployed.ip diffuſing happineſs amongſt his fellow 
of men, and his mind in contemplating the beautics 
a and perfections of the Deity. By contempla- 
ting the important. ſcenes that are before him, 
9 his mind is, naturally ed. up to ĩ 5 div ine or 1g 45 
nal. He then Jooks: down with contempt on 
this diminutve ſpot of earth. being admitted as 
it wereſinto the cabinet of the Almighty The 
of darkneſs is. drawn. aſide, and a firmament 
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of light burſts upon him., In this fityation he 
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& Tiſesiſupiion to the condition of his mortality. 


& Sickneſs cannot plant thorns on the pillow of 
„duch Annan, nor can cotroding care and excru- 
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ciating remorſe find acceſs to his boſom. When 
death hovers around him, his mind is not fixed FY 
on the ghaſtly appearance of a whitened corpſe, » 
nor ſtartled at the thoughts of a ſable coffin, and '# 
the ſilent, lonely retirement of the grave. He 
does hot, cling to this world as his chief good 

and ' happineſs, nor does he look forward to 
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future fcenes of mifery. But he looks forward 
to thole ſcenes of uninterrupted joys which are 
prepared for the righteous. * Joys which “eye 

hath not ſeen, nar, ear heard, neither have enter- 
ed into the heart of man“ to conceive. The * 
| brevity” and uncertainty of life, and the vaſtly 3 
Important realities which are ſuſpended on its . 
 improvemnept, ought to excite us to an early 

preparation'for death. Our fellow mortals fall 
around us in rapid ſucceſſion, and we may ſoon 
be ſlugled out devoted victims to the tomb. 
f 2 A I y "bortoured Irnftruftors, « \1 10 — as 1 
he ſhafts of death fly thick in every di- 
rection, but ſeem more peculiarly pointed at this 
inſtitution. Scarce'can you turn your eyes from 
one diſtreſſing ſcene, befote another, if poſſible 
ſtill more diſtreſſing, opens to your view. Death 
Has again deprived you of one of your number. 
One in Whom virtue'ſhone conſpicuouſſy. His 
moral character ſtood unimpeached. His taſte . 
For polite literature bore him above every obſtacle. 
lis fortitude and economy were fuch as are ſel- 
dom found in the juvenile age. In him integ- 
"rity and firmneſs, tenderneſs and fidelity were 
rite; "Ns execlſes of hilarity ever allied bim 
* \ | . Yew frond 0 

8 


een) 


ben 4 from the ſtricteſt attention to your laws. He 
xed was ever ſtudious and circumſpet in his beha- 
ple, ? Fiour. If perfect ſubmiſſion, invariable reſpect 
and and unſhaken fidelity, are worthy of your ef- 


He teem ; if they are ſufficient to command the 


ood | Goh of friendſhip and the tear of ſympathy, 
to SPALDING 's memory juſtly claims them. 
Touched with the deepeſt grief, on account 


ard 


of the loſs we have ſuſtained, my Claſſmates, 


are 

eye JI now turn to you. At the recollection of 
er- SPALDING ,donot our boſoms ſwell with anguiſh 
"he and our eyes float with feeling tears? His 


(3 amiable diſpoſition entitled him to an elivated 
Fank in our affections and eſteem. No perſon 
14 | as better to his friends, and if he was not good 
fall do his enemies, it was not for want of an incli- 
| 1 ation, but an object. Could the piercing an- 
guiſh of his parents, the ſorrow and tears of his 

| 2 riends and connexions, or his own perſonal 
Ji. merit have evaded the icy hand of death, he ſtill 
ci Had lived an example of virtue and an ornament 
in i to humanity. But he is now lodged in the dark 
ble Thades of ſilence, and cut off from the commu- 
th Pication of the living, Do we not regret the 
5 Fatal moment? No more can we congratulate 


is im on his ſucceſſes. No more can we main— 


ge tain mutual correſpondence and a reciprocation 
& of favours with him. No more with him can 
J. Wwe traverſe the decorated fields of ſcience and 
= collect the expanding flowers of literature. — 

te Theſe are pleaſures which are paſt. Little did 
m Ve think, when we parted with him, that we 


of . him a long, a laſt farewell. Little did we 


think 
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think that his body would be ſo ſoon covered 
with the cold clods of the valley, But it was 
the will of Heaven—let us ſubmit. Let our love 


to him imprint his memory forever on our hearts. 
Let us imitate his virtues, and indulge our tears 


of affection for the loſs of ſo amiable a brother. 
In the hours of adverfity, my friends, are 


we not too apt to find fault with divine diſpen- 


ſations. Do we not tacitly arraign the conduct 


of omnipotence, and queſtion his kindneſs to us? 
Do we not fancy our lot unhappily caſt, our 
condition not ſo conveniently fituated, as if we 
had been placed in ſome other ſtation ? The path 
of life, without doubt, is interſperſed with 
flowers and thorns, for wife and benevolent 
purpoſes, When we are buffeting through 
ſtorms and tempeſts, tired, perplexed, and al- 


moſt overwhelmed with deſpair, we think that 


the cup of life is nothing but an infuſion of un- 
neceſſary bitterneſs. When we are towering on 
the wings of hope, intoxicated with the expect- 
ation of rioting on pleaſures, we feel ourſelves 
almoſt above the reach of adverſity. Such is 
the plan of this world, and ſuch the conſtitution 
of man, that it is rendered abſolutely neteſſary 
for us to paſs through a variety of ſcenes in our 
journey through life. No perſon can expect to 
enjoy an uninterrupted ſeries of proſperity and 
happineſs, whilſt others are depreſſed with mis- 

fortunes and afflictions. 
But Gop is juſt though we are chaſtiſed. 
That being who orders all the peculiarities, ” 
the 
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che changes of life, with a vigilance which no- 
thing can elude, with a goodneſs which none 
can limit, cannot do wrong. The Deity, un- 
doubtedly, intends the happineſs of his crea- 
tures; or vrhy has he caufed them to exiſt, 
qualified them with ſuch vaſt deſires, and ſur- 


its 


— 


rounded them with ſo many objects calculated 
to gratify their deſires, to afford ſatisfaction and 

delight? Why has he manifeſted ſuch diſinter- 

eſted and unlimited benevolence in our emanci- 

pation from ſin and death ? - f 
1 Afflictions ſerve to brighten proſperity.— 
> Theugh our deareſt friends are taken from us, 
yet the ſeparation is momentary, And perhaps. 
they were reſcued from ſome greater calamity, 
L This world affords nothing that can ſatisfy the 
7 capacious defires of an immortal mind, Our 

= moſt permanent happineſs here is unſtable as 
water, and fleeting as the wind. Our moſt 
brilliant and animating proſpects are often 
darkened with a cloud of diſappointment ; and 


all that this world can afford is ſuſpended on the 


3 attenuated, brittle thread of life. But the ſoul, 
+ reſtleſs and diſſatisfied in its narrow confines, 


launches into futurity and floats along the vaſt 


tide of eternity. Whilſt we are lamenting the 
unbappy fate of our departed friends and con- 
nexions, may not their immaculate ſpirits be 
© bending from their bright abode, waiting for the 
| happy moment when they may welcome us to 


the reſidence of the bleſſed I 
Hs | Though 


. | 
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Though. 425 virtuous die, yet they will not 
be finever conſigned over to 8 5 When 
the mighty Archangel ſhall ſound the laſt trum- 

pet, and ſhake the huge pillars of creation, then, 
hi Sox of Gop, deſcending from heaven, diſ- 
playing the enfigns of victory, clothed with 
robes of glory, attended by millions of Angels, 
walking on the liquid elements, trampling death 
under his feet; ſhall cauſe the virtuous dead to 
ſtart from their lumbers, to unite in ſympho- 
nious ſtrains to him who hath reſcued them 
from the power of deſtruction. Exalted and 
refined, they will far exceed in ſplendor and 
beauty thoſe poliſned gems which glitter in the 
firmament; inextinguiſhable and unfading will 
be the luſtre of their crowns- 

Let us then bow ourſelves in humble fub= 
miſſion to the all-wiſe diſpenlation of divine 
23 Let us confide in his goodneſs, and 

elieve that whatever takes place by the appoint- 
ment of Heaven, is beſt. 

Let us improve this ſolemn memento in 
favour of our own preparation. For we are 
continually expoſed to the arreſts of death. No 
ſtate, no circumſtances can aſcertain our preſer- 
vation a ſingle moment. Let us exert ourſelves 
to form juſt eſtimations of our ſituation, and of 
the ſcenes that are continually exhibited before 
us. Let us exert ourſelves to make ſwift ad- 
vances in knowledge and virtue, till our fouls 
ſhall become too refined. to dwell with material 
objects and ſhall take their flight to join the an- 
gelic CHOIR, 2 JY 5 04 | 
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